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reckon that he has altogether mistaken his road, and that these mob-cheers have led him farther and farther astray.
Several years ago, on the faith of very earnest recommendation, it was our lot to read one of Dr. Milliner's Tragedies, the Albandserinn; with which, snch was its effect on us, we could willingly enough have terminated our acquaintance with Dr. Milliner. A palpable imitation of Schiller's Braut von Messina; without any philosophy or feeling that was not either perfectly commonplace or perfectly false, often both the one and the other; inflated, indeed, into a certain hollow bulk, but altogether without greatness; being built throughout on mere rant and clangor, and other elements of the most indubitable Prose: such a work could not but be satisfactory to us respecting Dr. Milliner's genius as a Poet; and time being precious, and the world wide enough, we had privately determined that we and Dr. Milliner were each henceforth to pursue his own course. Nevertheless, so considerable has been the progress of our worthy friend since then, both at home and abroad, that his labours are again forced on our notice: for we reckon the existence of a true Poet in any country to be so important a fact, that even the slight probability of such is worthy of investigation. Accordingly we have again perused the Albanas-erinn, and along with it faithfully examined the whole Dramatic Works of Milliner, published in Seven Volumes, on beautiful paper, in small shape and everyway very fit for handling. The whole tragic works, we should rather say: for three or four of his comic performances sufficiently contented us; and some two volumes of farces, we confess, are still unread. We have also carefully gone through, and with much less difficulty, the Prefaces, Appendices, and other prose sheets, wherein the Author exhibits the 'fata libelli; defends himself from unjust criticisms, reports just ones, or
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